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# 467 

1. Built on the Rock the Church doth stand, 
Even when steeples are falling; 
Crumbled have spires in every land, 
Bells still are chiming and calling, 
Calling the young and old to rest, 
But above all the soul distrest, 
Longing for rest everlasting. 

2. Surely in temples made with hands, 
God, the Most High, is not dwelling; 
High above earth His temple stands, 
All earthly temples excelling. 
Yet He whom heavens cannot contain 
Chose to abide on earth with men, 
Built in our bodies His temple. 

3. We are God's house of living stones, 
Builded for His habitation; 
He through baptismal grace us owns 
Heirs of His wondrous salvation. 
Were we but two His name to tell, 
Yet He would deign with us to dwell, 
With all His grace and His favor. 

4. Now we may gather with our King 
E'en in the lowliest dwelling; 
Praises to Him we there may bring, 
His wondrous mercy forthtelling. 
Jesus His grace to us accords; 
Spirit and life are all His words; 
His truth doth hallow the temple. 

5. Still we our earthly temples rear 
That we may herald His praises; 
They are the homes where He draws near 
And little children embraces. 
Beautiful things in them are said; 
God there with us His covenant made, 
Making us heirs of His kingdom. 

6. Here stands the font before our eyes 
Telling how God did receive us; 
The altar recalls Christ's sacrifice 
And what His table doth give us; 
Here sounds the Word that doth proclaim 
Christ yesterday, today, the same, 
Yea, and for aye our Redeemer. 

7. Grant then, O God, where'er men roam, 
That, when the church-bells are ringing, 
 Many in saving faith may come 
Where Christ His message is bringing: 
"I know Mine own, Mine own know Me; 
Ye, not the world, My face shall see. 
My peace I leave with you." Amen. 

EPISTLE: REVELATION 7.2-17 

 2 And I saw another angel ascending from the east, hav-
ing the seal of the living God: and he cried with a loud voice to 
the four angels, to whom it was given to hurt the earth and 
the sea, 3 Saying, Hurt not the earth, neither the sea, nor the 
trees, till we have sealed the servants of our God in their 
foreheads. 4 And I heard the number of them which were 
sealed: and there were sealed an hundred and forty and four 
thousand of all the tribes of the children of Israel. 5 Of the 
tribe of Juda were sealed twelve thousand. Of the tribe of 
Reuben were sealed twelve thousand. Of the tribe of Gad were 
sealed twelve thousand. 6 Of the tribe of Aser were sealed 
twelve thousand. Of the tribe of Nepthalim were sealed twelve 
thousand. Of the tribe of Manasses were sealed twelve thou-
sand. 7 Of the tribe of Simeon were sealed twelve thousand. Of 
the tribe of Levi were sealed twelve thousand. Of the tribe of 
Issachar were sealed twelve thousand. 8 Of the tribe of Zabu-
lon were sealed twelve thousand. Of the tribe of Joseph were 
sealed twelve thousand. Of the tribe of Benjamin were sealed 
twelve thousand. 
 9 After this I beheld, and, lo, a great multitude, which no 
man could number, of all nations, and kindreds, and people, 
and tongues, stood before the throne, and before the Lamb, 
clothed with white robes, and palms in their hands; 10 And 
cried with a loud voice, saying, Salvation to our God which 
sitteth upon the throne, and unto the Lamb. 11 And all the 
angels stood round about the throne, and about the elders and 
the four beasts, and fell before the throne on their faces, and 
worshipped God, 12 Saying, Amen: Blessing, and glory, and 
wisdom, and thanksgiving, and honour, and power, and 
might, be unto our God for ever and ever. Amen. 13 And one 
of the elders answered, saying unto me, What are these which 
are arrayed in white robes? and whence came they? 14 And I 
said unto him, Sir, thou knowest. And he said to me, These are 
they which came out of great tribulation, and have washed 
their robes, and made them white in the blood of the Lamb. 
15 Therefore are they before the throne of God, and serve him 
day and night in his temple: and he that sitteth on the throne 
shall dwell among them. 16 They shall hunger no more, nei-
ther thirst any more; neither shall the sun light on them, nor 
any heat. 17 For the Lamb which is in the midst of the throne 
shall feed them, and shall lead them unto living fountains of 
waters: and God shall wipe away all tears from their eyes. 

GRADUAL:  

 Oh, fear the Lord, ye His saints: for there is no want to 
them that fear Him. They that seek the Lord: shall not want 
any good thing. 
 Hallelujah! Hallelujah! Come unto Me, all ye that labor 
and are heavy laden: and I will give you rest. Halleljuah! 

GOSPEL: MATTHEW 5.1-12 

 1 And seeing the multitudes, he went up into a mountain: 
and when he was set, his disciples came unto him: 2 And he 
opened his mouth, and taught them, saying, 
3 Blessed are the poor in spirit: for theirs is the kingdom of 
heaven. 



4 Blessed are they that mourn: for they shall be comforted. 
5 Blessed are the meek: for they shall inherit the earth. 
6 Blessed are they which do hunger and thirst after right-
eousness: for they shall be filled. 
7 Blessed are the merciful: for they shall obtain mercy. 
8 Blessed are the pure in heart: for they shall see God. 
9 Blessed are the peacemakers: for they shall be called the 
children of God. 
10 Blessed are they which are persecuted for righteousness’ 
sake: for theirs is the kingdom of heaven. 
11 Blessed are ye, when men shall revile you, and persecute 
you, and shall say all manner of evil against you falsely, for 
my sake. 12 Rejoice, and be exceeding glad: for great is your 
reward in heaven: for so persecuted they the prophets which 
were before you. 

# 463 

1. For all the saints who from their labors rest, 
Who Thee by faith before the world confess, 
Thy name, O Jesus, be forever blest, 
Alleluia! Alleluia! 

2. Thou wast their Rock, their Fortress, and their Might; 
Thou, Lord, their Captain in the well-fought fight; 
Thou, in the darkness drear, their one true Light. 
Alleluia! Alleluia! 

3. Oh, may Thy soldiers, faithful, true and bold, 
Fight as the saints who nobly fought of old 
And win with them the victor's crown of gold. 
Alleluia! Alleluia! 

4. O blest communion, fellowship divine, 
We feebly struggle, they in glory shine; 
Yet all are one in Thee, for all are Thine. 
Alleluia! Alleluia! 

5. And when the fight is fierce, the warfare long, 
Steals on the ear the distant triumph song, 
And hearts are brave again, and arms are strong. 
Alleluia! Alleluia! 

6. But, lo, there breaks a yet more glorious day; 
The saints triumphant rise in bright array; 
The King of Glory passes on His way. 
Alleluia! Alleluia! 

7. From earth's wide bounds, from ocean's farthest coast, 
Through gates of pearl streams in the countless host, 
Singing to Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
Alleluia! Alleluia! 

8. The golden evening brightens in the west; 
Soon, soon, to faithful warriors cometh rest. 
Sweet is the calm of Paradise the blest. 
Alleluia! Alleluia! Amen. 

# 478 

1. The saints on earth and those above 
But one communion make; 
Joined to their Lord in bonds of love, 
All of His grace partake. 
  
2. One family, we dwell in Him, 
One Church above, beneath; 
Though now divided by the stream, 
The narrow stream, of death. 
  
3. One army of the living God, 
To His commands we bow; 
Part of the host have passed the flood, 
And part are crossing now. 
  
4. Lo, thousands to their endless home 
Are swiftly borne away; 
And we are to the margin come 
And soon must launch as they. 
  
5. Lord Jesus, be our constant Guide; 
Then, when the word is given, 
Bid death's cold flood its waves divide 
And land us safe in heaven. Amen. 

# 644 Doxology 

Praise God, from whom all blessings flow; 
Praise Him, all creatures here below; 
Praise Him above, ye heav'nly host: 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. Amen.


